Timm of Athens* 


Plueke the graue wrinkled Senacefromihc Bench, 
And ralnifiet in their ftecds, to generall Fifth?!* 
CoriUffrc o'thMnftant grccne Virginity, 
Doo'c in your Parents eyes. Bankn?pC!= 3 hoId faft 
Rather then tender backc ; out with your Kniues s 
And cut your Trufters thvoaccs. Bound SeniautSj fteale, 
Large-handed Robbers your grauc M afters a re, 
And pill by Law, Maide, to thy Mafters bed, 
Thy Miftni U o'dVBrothelLSome of fixcecn, 
Plucke the lyn'd Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 
With it, beate out his Braincs, Pie ry, and Feare, 
Religion to the Gods, Peace, Iitftice, Truth, 
Domeftickeawe } Night-reft, and Neighbour-hood, 
JnlUudion, Manners, My fteric^and Trades^ 
Degrcca > Obferuances ) Cuftomes, and Lawes, 
Decline to your confounding contraries. 
And yet Confufion hue : Plagues incident to men, 
Your potent and infe&ious Fcauor5,hea pe 
On Athens ripe for ftroke. Thou cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that their limbes may halt 
A* lamely as their Manners. Luft,and Libcttic 
I Creepein the Mindcs and M arrowed of our youth % 
1 That 'gainft the Srcarae of Vevttie they may ftriue, 
And drowne thetnfelucs in Riot, kcheSjBlames, 
So we all th'ftthenianbofbmes, and their crop 
Be general 1 Lcprofic ; Breach infeeft breach, . 
That their Society (as their Friendfhip) may 
Be mecrely poyfon. Nothing lie beare from thee 
But nakedneffe, thou deteftabic Towns, 
Tate tbou that too^ with multiplying Bannes s 
Tmm will to the Wood% where he fball finde 
ThVnkindeft Beaft,more kinder then Mankiude* 
The Gods confound (hea re me you good Gods all) 
Th s Athenians both within *n d out that Wall : 
And graun t as Timon growes s his hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankinds, high and low. 
Amen. Exit, 

Enter Steward with tw* or three Serums* 

I Heare you M.5teward,wherc's our Mafler? 
Arc wcvndone, caft off, nothing remaining f 

Stew. Alack my Fellqwes 3 what fhould I fiy to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods*, 
lam as pocieasyou, 

i Such a Hoitfe broke? 
So Nobles Maftcr falne, all gone s and not 
One Friend to take his Fortune by the arme # ' 
And go along with him. 

s As we do turne our backes 
From our Companion, throwue into his grauc, 
So his Familiars to his buried Fortunes 
Shnkcall away, ieaue their falfe towes with him 
Like empty purfes plckt; and his poore felfe 
A dedicated Beggar to the Ay re. 
With hi$difc3tc,ofalI fliunn'dptjucrty, 
Walkcs like contempt alone. More of our Fellowcs, 
Enter other S truants, 
Stew* All broken Implements of a ruin'd houfe # 
3 Yet jo our hearts weare Timvw Liuery, 
That fee I by our Faces- : we are Fellowes ftili, 
Seruing alike in forrow : Leaked is our Earke f 
And we poore Maces,ftand on the dying Decfce f 
Heating the Surges threat : we muft allparc 
Into this Sea of Ayre* 
Stew, Good Fellowes all, 


Let s yet be Feliowes. Ler'i (hake our head, * * + 
As \ were a Knell vnto our Matters Fortunes y 
We hauefcene better daye5. Letdach takef 
Nay put out all your hands : Not one WordiZ*' 
Thus part we rich in fom>w,pirting p oorc< ™ 

Embrace mdfm femr&i>& 
Oh the fierce wretchedneffe that Glory brjn/^i 
Who would not wifli to be from wealth e*c ^ 
Since Riches point to Mifery and Contempt 
Who would befomock'd with Glory or mi' 
But in a Drcamc of Friendship, m 
Tohaue hispompe,and all w katftateconrn 0 iW 
But oacly painted like his varni£ht Friends - * 
Poore honcft Lord, brought loweby hi SO v" . 
Vndone by Goodneifc ; Strange vnvfuall bio \ ' 
Whenmansworftfinneis, He do's too much r . 
Who then dares to bs halfe fo ki nde *g^? feo ° 4 
For Bounty that makesGods, do Kill ^^w, 
M y deercft tord A blcft to be moft accurft 
Rtch onely to be wretched ; thy great Forlunes 
Arc made thy cheefe Affliaton*, Alas(kinde Ln^V 
Hce J s flung in Rage from this ingrateful] $ Qm ™ 
Of monftrousFricnds : 
Nor ha's he with him to fupply his life 
Or that which can command it : 
He follow and enquire him our* 
He euerfecue his minde^ with my beft wili 
Whitft I hauc Gold, Ilebe his Steward ftilh 

Stster Tirnw in the m&if. 


Etif 


Tim, Oblcffed breeding Sun, draw from theeanh 
Rouen humidity ; below thy Sifters Orbe 
J nfefl the ayre. Twined Brothers of one wombe, 
Whole procreation, refideiue, and births 
Scarfe is diuidant; touch them with feuerali fortunes, 
The greater fcornes the Icffer. Not Nature 
(To whom all fores lay fiege) can beare great Fortune 
But by contempt ofNature, 
Raile me this Beggcr^and deny*t that Lord, 
The Senators (hall bcare contempt Hereditary,' 
The Begger Natiuc Honor, 
It is the Paftour Lards, the Brothers fides, 
The want thai makes him leaue : who darss? who da;<j 
In puritie of Manhood fland vpright 
And fay, this mans a Flatterer. If one be. 
So are they all : for eueriegrize of Fortune 
Is ftnooth'd by that below. The Learned pate 
Duckcs to theGoIden Foole. All's obliquie : 
There 'snothing leuell in our cur fed Natures 
But dire&villanie. Therefore be abhorr'd, 
AH Feafis, Societies, and Throngs of men, 
His femblablc, yea himfelfe Timm difdaines, 
Deftruftion phang mankind e ; Earth ycetdmcRootei, 
Who ft ekes for better ofthee^ fa wee his paUate 
With thj? moft operant Poyfon* What is hcerc? 
Gold? Yellow, glittering,precious Gold ? 
No Gods, I am no idle Votarift, 
Roots you cleerc Heauens, Thus much of this wilt make 
Bla eke, white ;fowle, fa ire; wrong, right; 
Bafe, Noble 5 0!d 5 young ; Coward.valiant. 
Ha you Gods ! why this? what this, yon Gods? why this 
Will luggeyour Priefts and Seruancs from your fidei: 
Plucke ftout mens pillowes from below their heads. 

r TMi 


Timonof^Athens. 


Pi 


Ttthehoarc Lcprofie.dotU, place Thceues, 
Ma Liuethetn Title, knec^andapprobauoc- 
M^enators on the Bench : ThU is it 
* lies thewaopenM Widdow wedagame j 

Sl3c.ft *e gorge at. ThU Bmb.l ? « and Sp «. 
Lb'ApriU d^y ag nne. Come damn d fcarcn, 

camm« where of Mttkiiide, that P W odde 
,!^ n . the rout of Nitons, i will make thee 
K^rightNature. Marc^re.f 
M A Drumuie?Thm quicks, 
J' yet Vie bury thee : Thou c go (ftrongTneefe; 
JinGowty keepers of the« cannot ftand 1 
fjjy ftay thou out for carnefh 

m Akifa*dv with Orumrn md Fife m wmith mumter, ! 
a?d Phrynti and 7im(wdra t 

Jlc What ar: thou there ? fpeake, 

7A», ABeaft astbouart. The Canker gnaw thy hart 
to Shewing me againe the eyes of Man* ^ 

Jic. What is thy nantef h man fo hatcam to thee, 
Thai art thy felfe a Man i 

fim> I * m Cftftfiwtropcty and hate Mankinde* 
fenhypart, I io mih thou ^vcrcadoggc, 
That I might louc chee fomething. 

Ak. 1 know thee well: 
But in thy Fortunes am vnlearn'd, snd ft range, 

fim*l know thee too, and more then th at I know thee 1 
jnotdefiretoknow. Follow thy Drumme^ 
With mans blood paint the ground GuIc&jGuIes : 
Religious Cannons, ciu ill Lawes are cruell, 
Then what Giould warrebc? This fell whore of thine, 
Hath in her more deftruCtkni dicn thy Sword* 
Far^U her Cherubin looke, 

l>km. Thy lips rot off. 

Tm* I will not kiffe thee, shea the ret remmej 
To thine ownc lippes againe* 

Ak, How came the Noble Tim&n to this cfeange ? 

Tim. As the Moone do's,by wanting light to giuc : 
But then renew I could not like the Moone, 
There were no Sunncs to borrow of. 

Ale. Noble 7fe^what friendfhip may I do thee? 

Ttm* None } but to maintainc my opinion. 

Ah. What is it Timwt 

Tim. P rornifc me Friend fn 1 p.butpci forme none* 
If thou wilt not promt fc^he Gods plague thee, for thou 
art a man : ifthoudo'ft performe, confound f hee^ for 
1 thou art a man, 

Ale. I baue heard in fome fort of thy Miferies. 
' Tim* Thou fav^ft them when I had profpentie, 

Ak t I fe^ them now, then was a blcffcd tin*e, 

Tim, At thine \t now t hcld with a brace of Harlots. 

Tmkti* Is this th^Altheniati Minion,whom the world 
Voic'dfo regardfuliy ? 

Tim< A rt thou Timwdrt} Timm. Yes, 

77jtf.Be a whore lltll, they louc thee not that vfe thee, 
giuc them difeafes, IcanSng with thee their Luft. Make 
vfeof thy fait houresjleafonihcftaues for Tubbcs and 
Baches, bring downc Rofe-checkt youth to the Fubfaftj 
aqd the Diet. 

Timm, Hang tbec Monftet- 

Alc m Pardon him f^eet Tim&idrafov hi s wits 
Are drown'd and loft in his Calamities 


I Ihaue but little Gold of late, braue Timam* 
I The want whereof, doth dayly make reuolt 
) In my penurious Band, I haue heard and grecu'd 
j How curfed Athens, mi ndelefte of thy worth. 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour ftat^ 
Bat for thy Sword and Fortune trod vpon them, 
Tim. I pry thee bcate thy Drum ? and get thee gone- 
Ale. 1 am thy Friend, and pitty chee deere Timm. , 
Tim. How doeft thoy pitty him whona^ doii treble, 
I had rather be alone. 

t^/f* Why fare thee wells 
H ecre \s fome Gol d for thee. 
Tim. Keeps it, I cannot eate it- 


Ak. When I banc laid proud Athens on a heape. 
( Tim 9 Watr'ft thou'gaiBft Athens- 
Ak* IT/^.andhaue caule, 
Tim. The Gods confound them all in thy Conquei% 
And thccafter,when thou haft Con quer'd- 
Ak. Whyme 5 T#^»? 
Tim. That by killing of Villaines 
Thou was't borne to conquer my Country, 
Put vp thy Gold. Go o^heeres Gold, go on; 
Be as a Plannetary pbgue ? when Ioue 
Will o're fornc high-Vk'd City, hang hbpoyfon 
la tfte ficke ayre :Ler not thy fword skip one: 
Pkty nor honoarM A ge for his white Bcard^ 
He is an Vfurer* Strike me the coiintcrfct Matron, 
It is her habite onely, that i* hontfl, 
Her felfc's a Bawd. Let not the Virgins chetke 
Mike foft thy trenchant Sword : for thofc Milkcpappes 
Tbat through the window Birne bore at n-ens eyes, 
Are not wrthin the Leafc ofjpiuy writ, 
B»t fct them down horrible Tr^irori, Spare not the Babe 
Whoft dimpled fmiles from Fooles exhaufi their mercy; 
Thtflkcit aBaftard.wUoiTi chc Oracle 
Hith doubtfally pronounced, the throat fliallcut, 
And mince if fans remorle. Sweare agsinftObieft^ 
Put Armour on tiiine eares,and on thine eyes, 
Whole proofs nor yds of Mother*, MaideSj norBabc^ 
Nor fight of Priefts in hoty Vefiments bleeding 
Shall pierce a ic t, There T s Gold to pay thy Souldieri, 
Make large confufion : and thy fury fpen^ 
Confounded be thy fclft. Spcske nor, begone. 

Ak. Haft thou Gold yet, lie take the Gold thou gi- 

ueftme,notaLl thy Conn fell. 

Ttm. Do ft thou or d oft thou not, Heauens curfc vpon 
thec* 

Both. Glue vs; fome Gold good Timm ^niorc? 
Ttm. Enough to make a Whore forfweae her Trade, 
And to nuke Whores ,a Bawd- Hold vp you Sluts 
i Your Aprons moiuuanr ; you arc not Othable, 
■ Ah hough I know youl fweare, terribly fweare 
Into ftroug (hudders, and to hcauenly Agues 
Thlmmorral! Gods that hcare you.Spare your Oathtfs : 
1 le truft to your Conditions, be whores fhlh 
i fK -d he whofe pious breath fcekes to conucrt you 3 
Be ftrong in Whore, allure him, burn e him vp, 
Let v 011 rclofc fire predominate his finoke, 
And be no turne-coat* : yet may your paints fix montbs | 
Be qui^ contrary, And Thatch 
Your poore thin'Roofes with burthens of the dead^ 
(Some that were hang d) no matter : 
Wears them, betray with them ; Whore ftill, 
Paint till a horfetnay my re vpon your face s 
A pox of wrinkles. 

Soth, Wcll,ajoreGold,whatthen? 

hh 2 Beleeue'c 
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